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TEE SOLDIER'S MOTHER,

s one of the fern glens of the up-
Alleghsnies stands 8 small Jog
te, which once held a large fami-

Fou

Jy—John Rily,the father; Sussn Y,
tie mother; and children m.
Busan, James, Patrick, Sedgwick and
Jittle Bess. Bred to hard living, there
was not one who would shrink to face
s calamount, or A bear, or an Indisn,
“or fnd fault with kard bread and cold
quarters,

At the bresking. oul of the war, the
‘father, John, James and Patrick enlist-

bandle nease of engraved distress
more uﬂeﬂ‘y than she. The news of
her hushand’s death came with a sud-
den stroke that almost felled her to the
floor. But she bore it bravely till her
work was dooe for that day, and Jet

the younger eyes shed the tears.
o don't. you cry, mother?’
enid little Bess, who was sobbing bit-

terly, with Bosan and Bedgwick, over
a gricl she could not understand; but
the pale, thin lips of the motber did
nol move.

In the middle of that night, long al-
ter sleep had stolen over the children’s

wounded with thems. The comthtinica.
tive driver fdrtherthore infortsed her!
that he was to stop eight miles short of '
this Iattet plece. He declared, after be
had heard Mra. Riley’s story, that if|
he were not in the employ of the Gov. |

Some——yenrs
ernment he wonld see her clear to the In Glasgow a club of
from the extreme

The next journey of the widow was bers, and the licentiousness
exhausting in the extreme—rocks, gul-| gies, was eommonly ea
Club. Besldes thelr nig!
they held one grand anoual
In which ench obe tried to
et in diunkenness and
on thése ofessions there
smongst them Whose

Pass himsell, free of eharge.

lies, marshes, and above all, the inevit-
able and omnipresent tangle of lstrel
brushwood lay nmcross her path, and
obstricted het feet at every step. Sup-
porting hersell with the thought that

A CURIOUS m5A OF EMPLA
IX HELL.

N
L)

A SINGULAR DF

B +
:* o

; - which
profligacy of s mem-
Hell

exedt the oth-
and

ed—the last 8s & drummer boy. Sedg-
“wick-eriedto -go,-but was_ told, o his
.great grief snd indignation, that he

was only twelve years old, and abou
‘three feet two.

heart gave & sharp twan

The wife and mother
had as big s beart as snybody, end
there ean be no question but that her
when *old
John" and (he boys left her; but she
nevertheless, declared that she would
have gone hersell if they badn’t.—
They might go, and God speed (o
them, for there was o help for it; and

grosn. She sisried up, agd found her red sad struggled throtigh—to | more cofiepicuous then thy

mother sitting in the bed, in the bar- m. alas! on arriving, wol-::g #ih | Mr. A ‘B., who

1 vest moon that shone through the ono|fatigue, as the place she songht, only | brilliatit talents nhd nlndu-ognn.lqﬁuly grusing by the rosd-side, about
window, white s a shrouded corpse. |ashes and the scattered debris of & de-|had held ont promise in his boy- hall way between the city aod Mr.

waler,
and said faintly,
“Get the Testament and read.”

as for her, she had not & doubt what-| 4o Jbould read.

ever but that it was decreed from the|

“No matler, much,

foundation of the world that she should | L here in the middle.*

be left to carry on their business, |
which was farming and shoemaking, ac-
cording to the season, all alone, jusl 88 |(er yend, with trembling voiee, and
ehe was, And she could do it, if worse
‘came to worst—she was sare of thal.

So half the Riley family went from

the log house to the war, and balf
Susan took eare of

stayed at home.
what little there was indoors, and the
mother, aceording to her statement,
“‘took care of all out doors,” with Bo-
san’s Lelp, whenever she was off duty,
and with Sedgwick’s always. Little
Bess was npanimously voted good for
nothiog yet, but to keep bread and
cheese from moulding. Mrs. Riley
plowed the gleb with theold one-horse
plow, with Sedgwick to ride. Mrs.
Riley planted it with corn and potatoes,
with Sedgwick to drop them for her:
and when hoeing time came, she and
Susan hoed it, while Sedgwick did the
best he could st pulling weeds, and
Bess ran actively and noiselessly about,
prekiog up angle worms and treading
on the hills.

The season wore tround thos, and
etill the indefatignble industry of Mrs.
Riley kept appearances very much as
they were. The cowshed had several
windows, perhaps not leit by the car-
penter, nnd the cow hersell showed a
hide of hair that pointed several ways;
but sppearances were, if the truth was
known, not so much agalnst Mrs.
Riley's management after all. BSaid
<cow nod cowshed had never been kept
in a stale of perfect repair. The bens
and turkeys always took care of them-
selves, and of course they looked as
well na ever. The old horse, habitaal-
Iy light in flesh, may have belrayed
his ribs & trifie plainer, and possibly the
pig was a shaving less fat; but Jet noth-
ing be said about trifles where the only
wonder is that the woman, left by her
busband and three sons, should keep
her family together atall, and much
wore, oullivate her farm. When econ-
scription goes through our towns and
cities, sweeping every able bodied msn
away, we shall then see bow many
women there are like ber.

And kneelin
candle in her

|
God; believe also in me.

isobs that shook the next
through the strong frame of Mrs

der.

resistable sorrow,

sorrow, Sasan was awakened by s

“Light the candle, Busan,” she heard
her whisper, and then the terrified girl|
obeyed, and inquired hurriedly, if she
should bring the camphor or heat some
Mrs. Riley shook her head,

Busan got the book, and ssked where |

Open some-

father's house there are many man-  dier knew about it
sions; if it were notso, I would haye dead or slive he did not say. She young man, with x velley” of oaths, prave
told you. I goto prepare a house for | was not to be put off, and & corporal of while he stritggled to free himself. |
| ““That you will see by-aiid-by,”" re-
A low, faint ery from the bosom of | her within the camp, and she hastened  turned the other in u:r.

the suﬂgrins womnn, and the g-ir}‘g voice forthwith to take i‘llq'llifi!‘l of the unaecotntable terrorint
was drowned in the stormy, convalsive ' Colonel himsell.
instant | “*Which way did you come?”" asked

Riley, as if they would rend assun.|

two days.
couraged,

some trouble she procured s man, at

by the bed, with the flags and tents of the 49th appeared
gnd, the young dangh- wround the spur of the mountain.

Btopped by a sentinel st the eam

ple, unlenrned emphasist  *“Let not line, she inquired for Patrick Riley,
your heart be troubled; ye believe in |the drummer boy, and was told that he
In my | wasuot there. That was all the sol- | saying, *¥ott muiit go with me!"
“And who are you?" exclaitded the in that cit

the ghard was summoned, who

.| the colonel.
“By the plummer road.”

J HYO‘

The deep waters were loosed, and I left him, with all my wounded, st|thrown; but instead of
hoarded tears of half a lifetime now Verrieo's station, to be taken off to/the earth a8 he e
seemed (o flow f8%th in one gush of ir- Herrisburg as soom as they are able.-~ | himself still falling, falling—falling atill,
By and by, the I think you'll fisd him there.

paroxysm passed, and she rose from was badly kurt in the arm.”

low, aaid softly:

bed.”

And the still hours of that moon-
light night rolled on to the day, and
the wunconscious childfen, unwakened,
dreamed their bappy dresms, snd the
oldest daughter—sad, mstonished, but
weary——went Lo sleep before the cock
crowed; but of all within that poor
log hut, after midnight passed, the
mother’s sleep was the sweetest,

Hardly had the toiling woman
gathered her fall erops. Few bands
made heavy work, and it was slow and
weary business indeed to go over the

The bulk of the harvest, however, was
gathered in (as good a yield 8s could

good direclions as she could 1o Susan,
and charging the younger children to
mind her, with a promise not to be gone

to Green Ridge to find her wounded

With sll this out-door labor, Susan [drammer boy.

Riley did not =0 far forget “the shop,”
as to justily the taking dowa of the old
shingle:

“Boors & 8avs Mzo & wrwpep Heem”

When customers came aod left work
before they koew that Jobn was gone,
she contipued to do it, and did it so
well that they kept on bringing, snd
the good woman had efl she could do
with her cobbling and farming to-
gether, you may be sure.

Meanwhile she was kept informed
tolerably well of the movements of her
husband and boys, for though &l of
them were but indifferent writers, she
depended on Susan to decipher the
letters when they came, for not a word
could she resd of good or bad writing
—yel they made up in frequeney and
pith what they lacked in penmanship
and rhetoric. Their regiment did du-
iy most of the yesr in Western Vir-
ginin, The Riley's had enlisted in two
segiments—ihe father mpd youngest
sonia one, and Jobn and James in the
other; and it fared with them about
alike. ;

In October aletier came from John,
bearing, in tustic but touching
phrase, bad news mingled with good:

Cawp Grrese Ring Sep twenty.

Dszs Morsze—A Grale batiles bin
it & wev beal but mother that aint all
the 49th got cut up wuseot we did and
fathers ded I doopo puther whall be-
come 0 poor littls pat for they say hes
wundid tobut | cant git leve to go
seem & weer ordird to march to mor-
rer at 4 oclok with 3 days reshuns &
God help us coodn’t ye cum mother
wars & terrible thing anihow but father
dyed in the thick othe fite jistas I
may be God bless ye mother cum if ye

can Jim well and sends love
yure sun

Jomx

_ There was enough of natursl affec- |
tion in that m’&?ﬁéﬂ- llhﬂ]?fdup_.
-‘ m

genuine, dow i ;

member it more than any of
the rest, it wis the mother. Blanily
and conrsely as she always talked, and
bard festured as she was 1o look upon,
no poetess ever had & righer vein of

fiercely struggled, well nigh to brenk-
ing her heart, for her recent loss, were
now subdued and (ranquil, as con
scious that tke old relationship had
pussed away with the husband’s eb-

to the fiving.

She was some nearer to her destina-
tion when the cars left her at Shannon
Dale terminus--a villnge with seven
houses, How (o get conveyanee for
the rest of the way was the next ques-
tion. XNot even n carl or oxen could
she fied. At length an ill-looking

applied for information,

team?"

“Yes'm.”
“Where, then?"
“Ise’ got one.”

the wagon? Tell me all abont 1"
“"Mule and cart, Missus.”
“What'IFye ask to Green Ridge?”
“Fifty dollars.”

“Stdy at home with your old mule,
ye wicked, swindlin’ nigger—to take
advaniage of 8 poor love womao?—
Ask ten hundred, why dida’t ye when
ye ask sbout it? But ye may make yer
money out o" somebody else. 1'll go
afoat.™

And off she started; leaving the ex-
orbitant African materially sobered of
his grin, and starting after ber with an
2 ion of semi-fierceness, as if he
half mellitated doing something wick-
eder still. oy

Mrs. Riley saw no eause to
her resolution. Bhe had hi::::;nr
Ie.lﬁi::drm of the weary ‘streteh of
" when =n

lier bed, breathing long, deep breaths, |
ns if & sweet sense of relief had ecome 4,
over her, sud, lying down on her pil-|

negro came along, to whom she at once!

“Can you tell me where I'll find .l

- | Upper Alle

ove back to Verrico’s station.

ital,

fo

A guard slopped

|

(in she stood, in
|the very midst of the wounded sol-
diers.

“Patrick Riley!"” she shouted out,
almost out of breath, and looking

iwo acres hill by hill till all was done. | ghout her as it afraid her senses would |

deceive her.
There was no mistaking the quic

k

be expecled) when John's letler_cnme; downright tone of widow Riley. If|
and the very next day, leaving ns!(he boy was there he would certainly |

 answer,
“Oh, mother," gasped a weak boy's
| voice, and » tombled heap in one cor-

very long, Mrs. Riler was on her way | ner stirred, and rushing towards it, the |

faithful woman saw

her poor little
| drummer boy sitting

up. but so

The feeling= of the wife that had sp  changed that none but his mother/| gambler plled forever his endless game,

| would have known him.
“Poor Pat! you've had s sorry
{ time, that's clear.”
And here the wonderful energles of
the mother, which had kept up s0 long

bing blood—Ii ly in the silence |88 her child was to be seavched for,|old scquaintances, whom be knew to
of fb, gn“;l:fsr.ﬂ':hrg ;.,u}" .'ok..{-guo way pow that her child was | be dead, and each, he observed, was
within her as she torned from the dead | found, and she sank dewn almost|pursuing the 'oh}ec

| fainting wpon the straw pallet before
her.

| ~Look up, mother, and don’t ye
{feel bad, I'm all right,” eaid the
| plucky little fellow, “my arm’s hart so
(I shant drum no more, but now you
ieome, [ feel like I could lick off the
rebels with one hand!"”

|  Mrs. Riley soon recovered, and set
about nursing her boy.

She came in the nick of tinle, for
his arm had jost been amputated, and
he was somewhat feverish, Probably
| his mother’s care was the only thing
(that saved him, In n week he was

Pat took his old place by the crack-
{liag fre inthe log bouse, among the

ghanies, and fold his story
of the war. .

John and James nare still in the
Aarmy—as noble soldiers as ever car-
'ried muskets, Mrs. Riley shows them
the same free, fearless, uncaleulating
love that she exhibjted in the case of
the slain husband and the wounded

ung drummer-—a love that can sscri-

ce generously, but not till it has
stroggled dutifully. B8he passed
through & hard e ,and it has
made her & better womso, though her
religion is of the blent, positive kind;
and she makes Susan lell the sbsent
boys, when she writes, to trust in the
God of their mother, and “‘never doubt

bulHe'llml.p';tn;"
£ A geotleman in our offiee,” re-
marks Dr. , of the Northwestern

st the 49th Peonsylvania was not
within t'_'antzmr thirty wiles of the
t it was wh

k.

human setiment than Mrs. Riley, and

n her son dated his let-
r, but had moved 'to or pear &

B

‘Advoeats, “'the other day staled that
he bad a system by thial;be could re-
member things slmost od infini
We like Qm him, for be- bearti-
ly. By-sod-by be started sod walked
slong newrly ‘to the stsir-door, when

| ber boy had passed over that #ay she

parted army! The regiment bad gove

But the woman was hot to be dis-
Resting herself awhile,
she set aboutfor & team, and after

large price, to take her in his cart toin
the regiment where her boy belobged. |
As they came within the lines they

Whether he was

d ¢

With all possible dispateh the widow | .
A
company of soldiers was placed around

| i £ ith
“Good Lord, Thy will be done. it long, rough looking bouse, with a

Phe the boak. by, Mses, sud go m:ﬂlg on it, and she knew it was the hos-

the horse
ng before they reached the bailding,
but Mrs. Riley snatched the whip from
the driver and Iashed the beast up to
the very door, in spite of cpposition—
|wl1rr| epringing from the cart, she|
ushed by the sentinel »s quick as
thooght, and without stopping to hear |
the epithets of “hag" and *'she devil,"” |
that were shot after her as she passed |
another second, in

|uniike what be bad expected, and in-

hood, and raised b

reckless disposition.

annual festival, Mr. Archi
A

ing phrt of the tity—when = #t

P

{vented his  distibetly  discernin

|
|

being dn

At length a period being put to this
| mysteriotis destent, he found bresth to
ire of his companion who was slll du
beside him, whither they wefe going.
,“ h.i hete

inqu

*“Where am 17" “Whete ate
| king me?"” he exclaimed.
|

to helll” A
Atlength n light sppeared, which

goon mereased 1o a blake: but instend
of the eries, the groaps, the laments-
tions which the terrifled iraveller et-
pected, nothing met his ear but sotinds
of musie, mirth and jollity! and he
found himeell at the entrance of a syt

perb building, far exceeding any he had |

seen construcled by human hands.—
Within, too, whal a scene! Nosamtise-
|ment, enjoyment, or pursuit of man
on earth but there was being enrried
|on with a vehemence that exeited his
| nnutterable amazement. There the
young and lovely still swarmed through
the mates of the giddy dance! There
the panting steed still bore Its brital
{rider throngh the excitement of the
| gonded rate.

There over the midnignt bowl, ihe
Intemperate still drawled oiit the wan-
[ton song of maudlio blasphemy! The

| and the slave of mammon toiled throligh
| elernity his bitter task; whilst all the
|magnilicente of earth paled before that
| which now thet his view.

| He soon perceived he was among

t, whatever It Was,
that formerly engrossed bim, When,
finding himself relieved of the presente
of bis unwelcome conductor, he ven-
flured to address his former friend Mrs.
' D., whom he saw sitting as had been
!ber wonl on earth, absorbed st loo——
[requested ber to rest from the game,
|and introduce him to the pleasures of
|the place, which appeared to be very

|deed an extremely agreeable ome.— |
Bat, with the ery of sgony, she so-
\swered that there was no rest in hell;

which had been | B’s house, while a few
completely frustrated by bis stibsetjuent cor

One morning after returning from the tirctimstances ha

{whom the darkness of the night pre-
'suddenly seized his horse’s rein

that ekcited |
yotith, who,
planging his spiir into the horse, at-
tempted to fly, butin valn, However
fast the animal flew, the stianger was
| beside him till at length, in bis despe-
d your boy within & mile.| rate efforts to escape, the ridef .wad tan, I trusi,
to! that my days ofi earth are soon
Xpected, he found

i Jo womd Ini 4%
. aalel)

b/

of his master.

|ing recired to bed, dreamed the follow- | time; bt the Sopien. were bomghi. p ket KK helé sid

reatst wo or three, however E™% - Figl ullhewvniegs-uiy

%Ie fancied that he himsell #as mount- were preserved and the parrative was | g,';::;gm?&w" pen;ivg ::‘;
o ition, and orde

| Colonel S8mith's brigade forward to take )

the famnily.

'ed on a favorite black horse that he al- reprinted.— Mrs. Crowe’s Nightside of
were hailed and fired upon by a picket, | ways rofle, and he was proceeding to- | Nature,
 but escaped harm, and in due time the | wards his owh hotise—then & eountry |
| senl embowered with trees, and form- |

A BRAVE MAN'S LAST WORDS.

" | the rebels, and addressed 1o bis paren

but anfrtunate man wrote:

Casrex Taosvie, Virginia,
Sepletnber 23, 1883.

, Dzag Farexi:—By permission

Illlrongl} the co

afder,

from me in
af It when I tell

_g}i

L+

“To belll” replied the stranger! and .,5! thée mekey of our Heavenly Fn}pr
immediately interminable echoes repest- to die the desth of a Christiah,
ed the fearful sound, it helll 1o helll More than & year, since the comimens

o
¢

J
|
{

|T would have loved Lo see you all agwin

|God saw best not—why wotld we'
: Comfort yotir hearts, my Jdear
parents, by thotghts of God's mercy W*8 mort
| ipoh ¥o4r sba, shd bow with reverense JKirmithibg party, and died to-day.—
Betttith lhe hand of hith who “doeth
I have but little bus-
Yoursell or Uncle
Coztens at Bl Louis, will piease draw
my pry f(rom the Governihent and ln- : -
vext it in United States bonds at pres- gloribus thowgh it was, will bring sor- |
aid TOW L0 hany a heart,

e Underwood, of the 33d Massachussity
I sent atingto my wifeby a clergyman, Tegiment, wax also mortally wourded.
Monday last} I also sefit & telegram to A tear trickled down the cheek of one
yoursell, which will arrive too late; ay Of his officers while telling s of lhe

lmourn?

| all things well,”
inexd to dispose of,

ent, the inlerest of which &ill be
semi atintally to oy wife,

the time for my exeeution is set for day

25th.
tomy wile, accompanying this.
Captsih Alexander, commandant of the
prison; dbteryes your respect nnd grate-
ful remembraode Mok his kindnesy o
yoitr #on in his last hmokients.

more moments left me.
thisk often of you. God bless and
comfort you: remember me kindly and
respectiully 16 all thy dear friends and
relatives. ~ Tell Kitty I bope to meet
her again. Take cate of Freddy for
me; put bim often in remembranee of
me.

Dear mothet, good bye. Ood com-
fort yon, my mother, and bless you
with the love of hsppy children.—
Farewell my father! we meel agaili, by
God's merey.

SPENCER KELLOGG.
Verr Evoquewr.e-The pale moon
was on the move amid the eternal sinrs

that they must ever toil on al those
very pleasures: and innumerable voices |

“Well, what is it!—a horse, 8 don- able to go home with her; and justas echoed through the interminable vaults, |
key, or % pair of steers? And what's the November winds beganto blow, | ““There is 0o restin helll” while throw- |

|ing open their vests each disclosed In
(his bosom an ever burping flame.—-
| These, they said, were the pleasures
{of hell; their choice on esrth was now
 their inevitable doom. In the midst of
{the horror this scene inspired, his ton-
ductor returhed, sod, at his ear-
nest entrealy, restored him to
earth; but as he guitted bim, be said:
“Remember a year snd & day we meet
i |
{
|

AL this crisis of his dream, the s
er swoke, feverish and ill} and, wheth-
er from the effert of the dresm, or
be was so

He was po scomer well, howeyer,
than they flocked around him, bent oo
— s0 .nhdk

ir =
o
defection, which,

to them
soon  con

suddenly be returned, and with san-

Floredce Nightiogale bersell could not called Sullivan’s Pass, taking their guiniferons bue ssid, " [ forgot my hat.*

ashamed of his good .
joived them l‘l‘h snd resumed his

|of Orion and bis Asming

lsst might, and all nature was as silent
as the oracular voice. of fate. Every”
thing in the heavens was ominons of
pence, and the twinkling of esch spark-
ling star decks the cernlean concave,
scemed porlentious of coming events.

| The moon and Venus were in conjune- |

'id‘f who fell at Brown®s Ferry, yet we can-

tion, snd ns they walked side b
down the starry chambers of the West
we thought
produce two More Jovely creslures than |
Diana and Hesperus. It was a beanti- |
ful sight to see thess [wo oraaments of |
the Armament treading the heavens, as
it were, hand fn Inuf. while fat awa

in the Bast, seperated from the oo cb-
{o stood Jupiter, the ruler of the lesser
stars, gazing fondly st the mniden—
oulshining bim #n spleador—who had
8o often cansed the tesrs of the queenly
Juvo to flow. The heavens were decked
io their most g array to celebrata
this meeting of the fsir ones—the belt
sword shone
brighter, Sirius Jooked more 3
snd the Creat Dipper l’p:l:':.i.v
vite us to drink. We accepted the ia-
vitation!

B 1t is » besutiful saying of some-
body that “gratitude is the music of
the heart whea its chords are swept by
the gentle breeze of kindness.”” Many
bearts, however, might as well be
strung with bed cord for any music of

T . I Mg A s g o e e T

yarde off Iay the |

The Utios Herald publishes the fol-
lowiog letter ffom BSpencer Kellogg[
Brown, who was exeeuted s a spy by

y- It illhhlllouerllnj

and | Were il tolal iznoranee,
When Ball way up the hill as

T
Am en:bled to write you a few €708 the vailrond, the enemy opened 3
lines. You who before this have heard * heavy fire, nud our gallant boys fell| "°™® good Secesaionists, sty now . ay

rd to my situntion hers, °0 A1l sides.

tery of Captain Alex-,

ol
ad. | bour of as hiatd fOghling as haa
st Naturday T was court martinled, ¥70WH io thls war, the enemy fell bac
ghil thid even ng, a short time since, 1 taking off some o_f their killed at
He s If sinking in the bowels of the earth; Teceived notice of my sentence by Cap- | ounded. Col. Smith's forces theif eh-
tain Alexsnder, who has sinca shown  \cfed their breastwork) nod took thir-
me every kindnead cotlsistent with his 'Y-Peveh prisouets; as well as all their
To-day onr meh are
v at wotk with the picks and shov- i
fert by the discomStted enemy in wonld have been the signal of death tn

Ih 4 ridge over

ting to my deat parenis, T feel Pt
e o \ no more comfortr after their sadd iz
stich tidings that to WHUSE. YeireaAL.

g ) you thet X trwtn the battlefield we noticed a equad bury- |
the dead while at a short distance "7 of Generals
the enemy’s shells were bursting |
thent of my confinement, I have been 'm"ﬂ{%’ the tiets.  They kept up a fire|
triltig to serve Him in my poor feeble M0t their batteries on Lookout Moun. |
| #iy, and T do hot fear to go to him.— 410, bt their missiles fell & few hun-

after to-morrow—Frida¥, Beplember
I will try to sehd n short letter

e heavens could scarce|

Y | eral botses and males, but

- g

a8’y e
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1360, IN9AD¥ANCE

!l h;r.nnr Lookout Mountain
spur of the ¢toon Ridge.

fl on either corps with

{the Bill. They were commanded

|6x bayonets, and in the bright moon-
{Tight the boys turned ont right gallant. | -
{ly to the work. They remembered the 'P¢Y mAF. A lérge majority of the

I
an

o i

|

as & support, marched up the hill
charge a foe of whost numbers

| intrehehing tools.

els

o

: ‘dred yatds short of our lines.
was mortally wolinded while leading

a trie soldier.

The brave Col

fate of his beloved coldnel.  This off
hardest fights on the
neasee, in & midnight Aght,

ptaideworthy character, and they wa-
vered not, though the guns of the ene-

Dear Parents:—There are but few | mF were making terrible havoe in thefr|
I will try to Taeks. In fact, all the regiments en- |

grged seemed determined 19 prove that
not Western troops alone will fght in
the West, but that they who had met

gatreet in Virginia, tould tope with
Lim in Tennessee. We hesrd Hooker's
boys to-day saying that old Longstreet
was the same old fellow whertver met,
abtl that they were ready to mee! him
under any sky or Hnder any tireum-
stances.

To-dsy Generals OGrant, Thomas,
Whittaker and others, visited the battle-
field, and when the first mentioned
learned the position of affairs and how
oar men behaved, a look of satisfwetion
could be plainly seen  on his face.—
Fighting Joe Hooker was ever locking
to the interests of hia men who o this,
their first Aght in Tennessee, sacrificed
note of their prestine fame. He says
he knows his men and what they can
do. His march from Bridgeport here
Was skillfully managed, and, although
we regret the loss of the brave spirits

not bitt feel that this mdach has been
accomplished with less than the usual
!motmhuu?rkm Althe same lime
of the fight at Brown's Fetry the ene.
my had atlacked s wagon train in Gen-
eral Geary's brigade. They Killed sev-

Were prompts
ly repulsed.

Qur position mow is & strong one, and
cannot be forced by bLon, t, and
his Georgia militia pr Virginia velerans.
When the attack was made on the t2ain,
some of the mules loose and alam-
peded toward the rebel lines. The en-
emy thought it was w eavalry eharge,

one of their fied in con-
fasion. This is avother sct to be
down to the credit of the army m

Oa our front there is nothiog new to
record.  Settled stillness reigns along
our lines, broken only by the thunder.
ing of our batleries down the river
waile exch their. compliments
from the belching cannon's mouth with
Bragg on Lookout Mountsin,

e will mention the most of those

and a
This hill
eammanded the rond wnd ralltond, snd
is I8 & true story and no fiction: the | thes virtually separating Hooker's two

ppened as here related. | SO7PS while it gave the ememy a posi-
B., hav- | An sccount of it was published st the +1ion st which 1o concentrate thelr forces

\glory they had gained on the Potamne, <°0"*08 voludteers, commanded by
d determioed to lose none of it in the,
lls of Tenflesses, With steady trend

lha_bﬂgnle. ecomposed of the 734 Ohio
and 334 Maswehusetts in the advance, | “0C€ 9pon it, that two-thirds of
{and the 136th New York and 83th Obio N™F deseria him before he gews into

they h

Suill they sought on with |

the bravety of vetetans, t it
T o e by ":':: with the Proelatdation,

k.  be brought to & speedy close, and the

His many friends will regtel Lo learn |
that Capt. Buchwalier of Circlrtﬂlt.'!m’ for the fatufe—they would see

e was & pood man, & gentleman and

His gallantry has beeh proved on the
loody fields of Chateellorsville and | e
the late Bull Run fght, and his death, | the Union restnstricied.

ter hid passed through some of the

olomae (o meet belli
= & # his bard [ate on the banks of the Ten. To0¢!lion, may be teen d'hl"l’g from

) The eon-
el of his regiment was of (he most

v Gen. K.
in wered to-day,
may fall back into Tegas, and make &
how of resistance—for, indeed, it will
only be % show—uill: thes tench the
mountainols regions in 'Wt"l(erll Texas,
[ where they will keep up & bush-whack-
| ing warfara, tll & want of the . neces-
sarles of life, #ill, in oue year, compel
{them to sue for pence, and be willing to
'take it tipon the terms of (he Thited
| States Government, lst them be whnt

4&“.-
I *Tis true, they
I

!
he r

lo

rig-Gen. A. Monton and Green and
| Spait, will never ctoss Sabite river to
{go into Texas. [ will stike exiat.

' Svlor's

0 Thete s & great dlsaffection among

"8 citigens of the country, who, pra-
4 vioun 1o the Emangipation Proclamation
of the President of lhe United States,

Union men as they were rebels.—
ey saw plainly that by complyin
tha war enu'lﬁ

a | further effusion of blood e¥aded. Rut,
|Ahl why did not the people of the pebe
States comply? Gladly would seveit-
| eighths of the non-slaveholding poprle:
tioh hete camplied: bat & propositinn;
or hint, of stieh a thing from ADY persoh,

him or her without ceremony. And
then it would have frustrated the de-
Lee, Joo Johnston,
Bragg, Beauregard, Smith, Homes.
Magrader, Bill Yancey, ste. = They all
expect to be Prasidént of Lthe Confede-
rate States; and before they wodld ses
the restoration of the Union—thereby
blasting forever their political expecta-

the soil of Texas ecrimton with the
hldod of her (partly deluded and trod-
den down ) people.
_ apsert; fositively; that it is not the
' frdlt of the citidens of the States in fe-
bellion that the war is not ended and
Twelvé
monihs ago, If the legal voteis of the
rebel States coitld have gohe o tha
roi!q and voted their sentiments perfect-
y untrammeled, they wotlld have voted
reconstiaction by two-thirds majority:
| The U. 8. Govertment sholild wage &
_| war of extermination against them, and
[never Iay down the sword till Jeff:
Davis, with every other leadet of this

B

the limbs of trees at the 2nd of a rope;
I have witnested scenes in the Confede-
rale army, perpeirated upon the help-
less nnd the unoffending by Confeferars
soldiets, that would make inhtmanity
Itsolf, blush. When Gen. Taylor re=
treated from the Teche last shmmer;
(or the latter park ol last spring, 1 be-
lieve, ) there was startely a farm-hotss
on the line of march but what bors oe:
cular proof of the depredations of Sib-
ley's weh; and the only excuse they
gave for robbing the citizens was that
they did hot Wwani to leave it for this
Yankees,

They even went so far as lo shovh
cattle down on the prairie, and lears
them lying, fo be eaten by buszards.—
I saw a Texas soldier shool a soldisr's
wile’s cow in ber yard, and it the poly
one she had—and beentse she pemng.
strated, ret her hodse ot Hre atl i
her and her litlle ones oot doors,

Who, I mak, is ible Isr all
thi? Echo snswers, Joff. Davis & Co.,
and the ghosts of thowsands of belpless
women ahd childret, thd pusr deluded
soldiers, will loom up Before hitn in the
day of judgment, and point their long
skeleton Sngers toward hib paked spirit,
and enumerals the sufferivgs and in-
sults which he caused them in ths
world—and the testimony will sink him:
deeper abd deeper Tnto his Satanic M+
jesty’s den, tll the creakings of ihe
fastenings Wwill die away 7 the dée-
tapce. -

The stronghold of the Wedtern rebel
forces in veston, is pothibg to com-

with those at Vicksburg and Port
adson; ahd, indeed, they may be
forced o evacdate Galvestod withont
iring a gun. If Gen. Banks penetrates
Texas the east toward an
far as the Nalches or Trinity river, Ma-
gruder will fll back to Hohston. The
supplies of the Colorads river cut off
from the Confedetals srmy, they are
l:; A *:t:. ol tlothing. provisions

money, f
lhtmlmmwd, t

EW Thete I8 3o Irishmeo employed’
(TR down East, who hr’rp
of having a time-picce thal keeps cor-
revt time. He was heard to remark
one moraing, afler looking at his waloh=
“If the sun xin't over that hill in o

gratitude that ever comes from them.

wounded last night wre in po great dag-

minute and a half be will be late.™



